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Romance Nearely Shattered
During an Evening at
the Theatre.
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Gladys Shorter, seated in the far oorner
&f a Walhan Gireen omnibis, wis surveying
e worid with a vague Little smile harn
wl the conseoronaness of heing really well
Aresaed Sha had on all her hest clothes,
and they were nearly new

HMer jacket was nst vear's certamly, and
if it had not been for her mother's stringent
re she woukl have managed
without it in of the fact that it was
a chilly Oetober evening However, worn
open o displny her lacoe tie and pearl neek.
lare 't b not interfere so very much with
the genera' offusct and her hat, in Gladys's
minde amends for evervthing

It was quite the most fashionable shape,
and it st hor remarkably well  She had
pucceaded 1 putting it on at just the right
and overy woman knows that this

A

renresental
wpte

opinion,

angle
o A feat not alwavs to be accomplished

And the arrangement of her veil Joft
nothing to be desired It was a prette
Yittio face bhelind the veil a little powdery
A this moment but that in Gladys's evea
was quite the thing

The outline was very soft and girlish
There was not much depth in the big brown
eoves, though they were quick and hright
as are the eves of most of the girls who work
for their hread day after dav
expreasion indeed was chiefly remarkable
for a certain <impla elation

It was about 7 o'clock on a Saturday

evening: the omnibus was nearly smpty,
and it procesedsd on it way with an un.
hurrving rumble  Gladvs took not the

faintest interest in the route  had she not
already traversed It twice that day, and
did she not traverse it twice svery davy of
her life on her way to the ity oMoe where
ahe worked as a typewriting clerk?

sShe was gazing placidly into vacaney:
hoar mind engaged In a seriem of mild me-
anderings which she would hbave character-
fred as thinking, when a halt on the part of
the omnibus was followed hy the entrance
of a stont woman who sat down heavily
heside hor

“Lor', Gladys'" ohserved the newcomer,
*how are vou, my dear? Where are vou
off to at this time in the savening®”

Twa pretty dimples made their appear-
ance in Glades's choeks

“Why., Mrs Masters * she sald, *wha'd
bave thiueht of sewing vou? Oh, me?
I'm going down to Drury Lane Theatre *

The elder woman nodded knowingly
and her eves tack in all the details of
Gladvs's appearance

“My! Are.'t vou smart, too!
meet Mr Loftie, [ suppose®”

Gladys rodded and simpered a
girlishly and innocently

“He likes to @ to the theatre now and
then of a Saturday evening,® she said

And It was quite ohyvious that in Gladys's
eves while “he"antertained such sentiments
toward the drama the drama might safely
hold up its head  The elder woman nodded
again, respect fulle

“He's doing very well, I'm told, is Mr
Toftie® she mald  *“You're a very lucky
girl, Gladvs, my dear *

Gladvs giggled. She did this because
the voeahulary at her command did aot
allow her any adequate expression of her
frelings

*His firm's In the tea trade, same as

Golng to

little,

yours, lsn® it?" inquired Mr  Masters
genially  “That seems fuony now, don’t
o=

“Well, I don’t know about that,” Gladwe
said  *Tt was through him coming in and
out to s that we got acquainted, don't
you s

“And when's the wedding likely to he?®

*Mr Loftie well, vou see, hoe says he's
got enough™ its touch of tender pride
made even the litthe high-pitched voice
pretty to hear -*and he dossn’'t see why
we should wait  And -and 1 shouldn't
wonder (f it was to he somewhera about

the spring °
Mrs. Masters patted the girl's arm ap-

provingly

“And I'm sure I'm glad to hear it, my
dear,” said *Your mother'll miss
vou, though, Gladys, that she will *

The bright brown eves softened for a
moment, but Gladve was an  eminently
practical Hitle person

“She's got the lodgers 1o think of .* said
the girl, “and | shall be in and out a good
hit. We don't mean to settle mores than
five minutes’ walk away  Getting out here
are vou, Mrs. Masters?  Good evening *

Mre Masters's  parting benadictiona
were rithlessly out short by the condig
tor's mimnction to her to “come  along
mum, please.”™ and Gladvs relapsed into
that state of unemotional  satisfaction
from which Mrs Masters has roused her

She stopped the omnibus with a busi-
ness-lke Lrisknoss when she reached her
destination ard got out, feeling her hat
and vell arnxu ..-r\ to make sure that all
was still as it should be. Then she tumad
and went ap a sude street, hurrying  her
quick, short steps as she hecame aware
of a man's fijgure waiting at the farther
comer

“Oh. A" ahe said hreathlessly, “vou're
never going to te'l me 'm late®®

Mr Alfredd Lafiie lifted his hat
an air which Le considersd equal 10 any-
thing that could be seen at the most fash-
fonable hour in the park  In doing so he
displayed a very curly head of light hair
.m‘ a fair-complexioned face

He had been dnmf for himself - and in
the opinion of his friends and relations
doing remarkably well for himself -ever
pince he was 15 Aud now at two and
twenty he had the keen eves of a man of
business in curious conyunction with cheeks
which had not vet lost the roundness and
fulness of vourth  He was dressed, acoord-
ing to his lights, as carefully as was Gladys

slr Alfred Loftwe had risen Ly foree of
shrewd mtelligenoe and indomitable snergy
and push 1o be head clerk in a firm of tea
shippers and he had no small opinion of
himself  The interests of the  business
were his own interests, since he meant to
be a partuer thersin before he was many

Yars orloben
Having replaced Lis he extended

whe

with

hat

twe Hugers to Gladys with an air of the
high«-t ashiion and a cheerful grin
Well, if vou say so [ suppose 'm not

he said with a facetiousness of tone which |
in the society in which Loftie was a <hining |

light made up for any lack of verbal humor
“It'« not for me to contradiot a lady, s it*"

0, but Alf, dear. I'm not late  not really
1 can't be'! [ started aver so punctually'”

Loftie's bovish countenance, whioh had
asmumed an expression of ingured indigna-
thon, relaxed nto a broad smile, and he
lau triumphantly

- ve you a turn, though, didn't
ho-lﬁ‘

“Come on'" he added, slipping his hand
through her arm and turning in the diraction
of the theatre. 1 \#u.u to ge! '.. good place,
They say “hus is a first-rate show ”

‘I’{- Juy was & melodrama of the most
threilling deseription, and in the short inter-
val between the first and second acts Gladys,
pink-choeked and Lright-eved with ex-
citement, was voluble on the subyect of the
hero's wrongs and the heroine's frock,
anG dpmunLl a !l explanation from
joo~who was more than willing to lay
down the law ws to all the possibilities
connected with (he machinations set on

faot by the villain
the seoond act was not quite
intoresting; &t any rate Loftie

~
lot the discussion of (ts merits drop before
e curtain rose again, and sel (or & moment

-

ad

Her whaole |

“ ey a8 your place Just Gladys?*
Gladys nodded.  She was sating & vhoeo-
late cream, which spwach

*That's & big a-.dm-n you've just
got from Ceylon, sn't ¥
Cladyn the of  chocolates

il pwered interestedly o s deptbhs

She was wondering what kind she [iked
tent
“In 17" whe said indifferentiy 1 don't

know, Alf, I'm sare Have a choe ©
lasftio put his hand into the lu’ ahe
whil out 1o b and drew aat a choew-
late Then he looked at it as though he
were not aquite sture what 1 was meant for

Making wn e Clarkson'»? he
sl

The exiessite carvesstioss «f his tone
might have appeard a trifle unnatural
Yo any o whose ;vnv'ﬂnv'- were not
| concentrated on chocolate creams.  but
CGladys only thonght that it was rathes

slow of hita to talk business
P Yes " she satd L tvped
| this morning
[ “O, youdid did vou®” said Loftie
are vou offering them?”

Gladys tossed  hor  head
| She was a trifle thrown off het

with exeitement

I “How tiresome vou are all of a sudden”

I whe sald 1 didn't come hers to talk about
that  stupid offlew. Say  something
more lively *

DS be livwly o said Loftie, putting the
chocolate into his mwouth as earnest of his
words, “if you'll just answer my qussion,

| Gladys ~

“1 don’t know what vour question was,*
| she sand wilfully
1 “Gladys, don’t e a silly' Just tell me
[ the terms vour people are offering Clark-
son "

Perhaps his peremplory tone acted as
an irritant on the girl's excited nerves
She lifted her ittle pointed chin in the
air and turmed her shoulder toward him

“1 shan’t tell you anvthing at all, if you

et ter

*What

the

la-]ll‘l'llh\\'
haimnce

old

spenk to me lke that” she sald  “So
there! Little silly, indeedd  It's you that's
willy, | think

He resonted her relellion now with »
promptitude which characterized all his
Wtions

*Why, whatever's come over vou, Glades?
Flving out like that just because | want
to have a little rational conversation' Cateh
me hrmqmg you to the theatre again,
that's all'"

“You can please vourself about that,
I'm sure *

The sentence issued shortly from the
averted profile, and a dead silence  foll
upon the pair

Quite thirty seconds must have pased
during which the yvoung man and the _\-»un$
woman cv-mo-n.pfaud oppowite  sides o
the auditorium in silence Then a flash
crept over Gladwve's faoe and she stoie a
lance out of the corners of her eves in
oftie’'s direction

Porhaps  he  caught the glance At
Aany rate he had the sense to maintain and
even to intensify the indignation of his
expression, and Gladys's color des pened

Another thirty seconds passed, and then
a small voice, half inured and  half ap-
praling =aid

“Alf'"

No answer  Mr Alfred Loftie preserved
A countenanos of stone

“We were having such a niee evening,
Alf. "

“I'm not aware that it's my fault that
we're not having a nioe evening now "

“I'm sure I'm very sorry if 1t's my fault,*
said Gladys, with increasing meeknoss

There was a trembie o T.q volew which
caused Laoftie to foget his resolution and
look  hastily round  And as their eyes
met ahe muremired

“It wasrn t kind of vou to call me silly,
now . was it "

Taftie moved a little nearer to her and
their hands met in reassuring o'asp, which
was not in the least hindered by the pub-
liclty of their position

*1I am ven to being a bit nasty now
and then, Gladys, and vou mustn't take any
notiee of it *

“And we won't have any more words,
will we?" she whispered  “1- ] can't bear
having words with vou, Alf *

His response was uttered in an even
lower key and some minutes had passed,
during which the conversation was carried
on in undertones, before he said, jocosely

“And now, just to show it's all blown
over, vou might answer my question.*

“About the tender® she said  “Oh, yes,
of course, Alf We're offering - "

Hix hand was drawn through her arm
and he felt her start suddenly as she stopped
short, letting her sentence dis away on
her lips. The curtain ross at the same
moment and he thought it was this which
had distracted her attention

“Go on,” he w hispered

But she made no answer, and Loftie
was too good A playgoer to press the (ues-
tion at the monent

If he could have seen Gladys's face, as
she looked straight before her with con-
tracted brows and startied eyes, he would
have known that she was hardly awars
that the curtain had risen

But the interest of that third act was
positively breathless, and Loftie was soon
wo absorbed fn it that he completely forgot
his companion.  When little murmurs of
horror or admiration broke from the
crowded pit, he never malized that Gladys,
usually =0 ready with gasps and «jacu-
lations of emotion, added no quota to the
general sound

And when the curtain fell on a wholly
unexpected situation, amid the applatise
of the house, he did not noties, even when
he turned to her, clapping vehemently
the while, that Gladys was quite unmoved,
and even distrait in eapression

“Well, that was as good a thing as ['ve
woon for a long time'" said Loftie, enthu-
siastically, as soon as speech was possible

It was splendid,” returned Gladys,
vaguely Then she added hurriedly *Alf,
dear, vyou don't really want me to tell yvou
about that tender, do you®”

I bovish enthusiasm faded out of
Loftie’s face and his expression became
unusually keen and business-like

“You bet | do." he said “Go ahlead,
Gladys *

The trouble in Gladys's eyes grew deeper

“I'm afraid | can’t tell vou,” she fal-
teredd “You s we're -we'rn not sup
posed to talk about what goes on in the
l'm"‘ .

“Of course vou're not,” he answered
promptly.  “But that's got nothing to
do with your telling me, Gladys I've a
reason for wanting to know, don't you wee?”

“And | want to tell you,” she said, des-
perately  “Eapecially since we've  had
words about 1t But it came into my head
all of a sudden that they said when the
engaged me. of cours wasn't to tal
about what wept on inside outside, and |
sald | woudn't *

The outline of lLofties chin and
took a singularly olw! inate exprossion

“Now look here, Gladys,” he said, sinking
his voioe, “1 wee what you mean, of course
LI it should come out that you spoke about
this, vou think you'd lose vour post  But
if it should well, ity worth losing " your
post for ©

There was a

withet ic expression of per-

dexity in the bhrown eves that regarded
!mn wo Axedly
“I'Il tell vou just how it is," he sanl,

lowering his voioe so that not a word could
reach even their nearest neighbors “We've
of & big consigument from Ceylon, too
‘o're tendening 1o Clarkson's, and if we
should get the contract through a tip from
me - why it'd just about make me. Now,
we dont want to put 1t oo low, hecause
it doesn't Jook well, and, besides, where
are your profits?  But if | knew what your
|-upb- were #um( why, there you are,
don’t you see

“You mean you'd just underse!' them*”
said Gladys in a frighteaed whisper

“That's it,” he said, triamphantly  “And
we could be married st (hristmas *

But Gladys clasped her hands tightly
an shook per head
1 can', A" she sakd  And something
weemend to rise in ber throat ard choke
bt

“You can't?

What's to prevent you®"

“Why, vyou see—it's what | know as
their clerk and you'd- you'd- you'd get
the contract instead of them And it
‘ud be somebow - oh, Alf, don’t look like
that like me me robbing them'”

“Well. U'm Jiggored!™

The words came from Lofte slowly
and welghtily as he sat starirg at the little
re lewide him as blankly as though

it had suddenly changed 1= shape before

his very oyes
“If any one had 1ol e that you could
talk  such (ubbish as that, Gladys, |
.

t‘\h“—.’hﬂ
words were none the lhas emphatic
for the undertone in woich wete
spoken. “That's what  comes giris
aetting taken on as clerks o

talking of things they dont know any-
thing ahout, sl vty  nonsense ey
make of it Kot bng tem. odeed’ Why,
can't you see s oa matter of business?
They tender amnd we tender, amdl that's |
all about ©h ”

Tt o't & matter of busiwss if 've sasd
what they think | shant sy, " said Clady»
Her Mpw were quivening as she  ultersd
the low words, and she did not look np
I can't put it righs, ! I'm no gomd at
caplaining things but | know somehow

that it wouldn't be fair”
Upon my blessesd word'®  eaculated
Loftie

The novelty of her opposition, amnd stull
Whe s pesctend of

more the wholly nature

her views abwobitely took his hreath anay '
Then as resentment at leung  thwarted |
grappled  with  amazement. the  color
mounted 1o s faoe I

“*You Jdon't sem 1o notice that you're

paying me a poor compliment,” he sakl
vou can't put traet in my word when

1 tell voua thing's right, why it's a pity
that vou ever sald vou'd have m = +an't
vou understand that 1 know more  about
these things than vou do*”

“Yoeu, of coume.”™ she said, catching

arly and piteously at a chanoe of pro-

pitiating him  *Of course, vou know bet-
ter about evervihing, Alf, dear ”

*Wall, then, do as T tell you,™ he said,
angrily

Gladys lifted a pair of beseeching, in-
finitely perplexed, but resolute  eyes to
his face

“Oh, Alf, dear, don’t —don’t ask me, " she
said  *If a person thinks a thing's wrong,
why. then, it's wrong for them to do it

Hut Loftie’'s was not a temper that bore
oppeosition.  The band was playing a selec-
tion from a comic opera- a selection which
Ciladys recalled with detestation long after
its birel career on the hand-organs was
over, and during the instant in which a
roll of driums made speech impossible she
saw his face harden and »hiten with anger
A= :--n as he could make himsell hoard he
wpoke
",\'u' look here, (“M’_Yﬂ.- he said, "it's
no use talking like that 1 have asked vou
and 1 do ask vou, and if you won't tell me
it's all off betwesn us #0 now'”

A flood of crimson color rushed over

Glady's poor little face and ehbed away
leaving it very pale  But she only said,
piteousl

“Oh, Alf, don't say that!"

“It's vour own doing,” he returned,
grimly

They had neither of them notiead that
the curtain had gone up on the last act
and their whispered words were sudden'y
hished in silence by the complaints of the
neighbors

They sat looking at the brilliantly lighted
stage until the curtain fell again and then
Loftie rose mechanically  He led the way
through the crowd, followed by Gladys,
and as they got into the street he said

“Are vou going to tell me®*

But (ladys only shook her head

Gladys never knew very well how she
got home that night  She was only quite
siire that Laoftie did not go with her  She
told her mother that she had “the headache
anfully bad.” and burving her face in the
pillow as soon as might be, she pretended
to go to sleep

It was not till the next mormning that
the high tide of her unhappiness broke
upon Gladvs

“I ovmildn’t help 11" she said to herself
as full reslization came upon her “f
couldn’t help it But, oh, T do wish 1 was
dend '™

Mr« Shorter's keen peroeptions early
told her that Gladys's headache was only
to be acevunted for by *something wron,
with her and Alf " Being a woman of mur-g
discretion, she Hd not press her daughter
for her confidence, but left har in bad. &
luxury which Sunday morning alone per-
mitted her, and brought her the only balm
she coild offer, In the shape of a cup of tea
And in bed Gladys lay and eried till she
oould ory no more

She got up sventually and wandersd
down to the little sitting room in the hase-
ment - a disconsolate and dishevelled littla
figure And when the time came for
evening church -Mrs Shorter's one weekly
dissipation that worthy woman was in
twenty minds at onoe as to whether or no
her daughter would “take it kind® If she
staved at home with her

Finally she decided that Gladys *didn't
want any notioe took,” and proceeded to
array herself in her Sunday clothes

*She doesn't expect young loftie that's
certain,” Mrs Shorter said to herself an
she prooeeded along the to the
strewt door “she'd have curled her hair if
she had, whatever there'd been bet ween
them  Now, I do hope and trust- - *

She opened the streot door at this point
and her ruminations were cut suddenly
whort For thers on the doorstep stood
young Loftie himself

*Oh, good evening, Mra Shorter.® he
said, nervously  * was just going 'o
ring at the bell *

“Ciownd evening, Alfred,®” returned Mrs,
Shorter, graciously, though she felt a pang
for her daughter as she thought of the
uncurled harr *You'll excuse me belng
on my way to church, won't you? Gladws
% downstairs in the sitting room, but she's
not well *

“May | go down.” said Loftle

*You know vour way,” said Mrs Shorter

Gladys, downstalrs, heard the from door
shut and she rested ber face on a hard
sofa evshion and began to ery again. Then
stddenly she hward a step on the kitchen
stairs A step that she knew

She lifted her head amnd looked round at
the door, a picture of blank, frightened
amazment  The steps came slowly on,
and at last the door was pushed open and
Laftio stood themw

Hut 0 was gquite a different Loftie from
the angry, aggressive, determined voung
man from whom she had parted on the
previous night This Loftle was deprecat-
g in expression and shamefacsd in manner
He snore softly under his breath as he saw
her faow

I suppose you won't care for me to
conw in,” he said

But Gladys could not speak

1 just wanted 1o sav,” comtinued Loftie,
ecoming & few steps into the room in spite
of his first words, “that I'm quite awar
that I've acted like a brute T didn't see jt
no more than the blind when you put it 1o
me last night ©

“You being =o steady it set me thinking,
and by and by 1 saw it as plain as anvthing
You were right about its not being on the
stralght  what | asked vou

“And I humbly beg your pardon. Gladys,
I suppose it's no good asking vou to -to
look over 1t* You couldn't - take me on
agnin, could you*" L]

Ihey were married In the ring, after
all, and lnn’ before that timwe the eplsode
had nearly faded from Gladys's mind save
as a vague amd terrible dream Even to
Laoftle v gradually became only a dim mem-
ory

In all unconsciousness she had stood he-
tweesn i oand the first steps from the patha
of uprightness  And her !nﬂu’mv. though
wither of them again realized that such
a factor exisied i their lives, kept him
“on he straigin " to the emd

- —— e

THE RETIRED RURGILAR,

Of the Deathlike Stiliness Followning the
Stopping of a (loek at Nigh.

“Ever hear a clook stop in the middie
of the night?™ said the retired burglar.
“1 did, onew, and | never was much more
seared by anvthung, for a minute, In my
life

“Td gust preked up a wateh that was
layin' on the top of & bureau in a house
that | was in when all of a sudden there
wemed to drop right down, somehow, a
stiliness that was like death, and 1 found
mysell standing there holding that wateh
and looking around in the dark in all di-
eotions ex ing something terrible to
happen; and soarsd?

“Why, for a minute | was scared almost
out of my senses. And then all of a sudden
it struck nw that a clock that I'd been
hoaring ticking away good and strong
up to that minule it the room back of the
one | was in had stopped

“That's all, but that was enough for me,
and | just shid out

“Tlike a quiet house, but 1 don’t like one
with that kind of stillness in 1t and then,
sometimes folks are woke up by a clock
sopping Just about as quick as they would

be oy the firing of & gun

Smm LIKE A
STRAIGHT TIP ON BLUES |

The Woman ';on New Gown
Dved Her Before the Race Tells
ot a Hunch Gone Wrong.

The wounan with the washed-ou polka
dot gown looked sadly at her friend in the
fresh looking 1an lnen frook who had called
to see her

“What are vou looking »o bilue abunp **
asked the tan linen girl  The washed-out
woman eved her sharply  Then <he flushed

“1 suppose vou mean my gown’® she
replied “No doulst you  are
1o ww me wearing such A raggy lookiug
thing but 'm doing it as & punishment "

The tan Linen girl looked the washy
ROWH over
she said "I can hardly bwlieve 017

“No womanly woman should ever bet
on a horse race'™ announced she who was
being  punished

“Oh, 1 don't know'™ said the tan linen |
girl  “1 won a hat and a dosen gloves
and two pounds of bon bons on the

Sul urban *

“Oh, pout’
You never have to pay il vou lose
real money ”

“1 never knew vou were that sort of o
girl'" said the tan linen one

“No, I am not, that's the trouble |
don’t know anvihing about it But there
are worse things It all began with (his
gown this limp, spotty Jooking  thing
you see me wearing  This s one of those
alluring creations that vou see in shop
windows on a beautiful blonde wax lady
with red fAnger nails

“Just fancy® said the

*You wouldn't notice

I don't mean ets like that
I mean

tan linen girl
the gown at

BLUES

A STRAIGHET TIP ON
except that you see it from the street car
You wouldn't see it except that it has a
big staring price mark on the wax lady's
chest or hanging from her elbow like a
theatre bag  This holds vou and although
vyou may have the natural. inhorn antipa-
thy for purchasing goods that are marked
in windows, it fascinates vou like a Japanese
crystal

“In reality it ia a regularly cooked-up
trap for catching feminine lobwters, and
there s always a |0t more lobster to a fenu-
nine one than the other kind  You stand
staring at the gown and sav to yourself
Twenty-five dollars Goodness Iat's
how some women manage to diess so
cheaply Now 1 should go to Chargem's
and pay forty-five for one no hetrar’

“You don't really think of getting the
gown, but you vield to the temptation of

oing in & shop that you've never been

n before  You are met inside the door
by an imposing specimen of maseulinity
who smiles anfl-m- with & certain nag-
nificent unbending of dignity and  then
almost carries vou to the elevator  When

yvou are projected on the floor designated
vou are met by another man  He asually
Jooks as though he'd seen better davs and
has that straggly sort of whiskers that
you might call near-whiskers

“This man scrapes before vou and calls
out a young worman, 8 feet high with a 48
bust measure, who passes vou on o an-
other Juno. By this tirne they have yvou
landed and in the basket  You feel posi-
tively ashamed to have come in for such a
cheap gown  Freguently all they have to
do is to hring cut a $80 or a4 $100 gown at
this stage and vou order it *

“If vou have the money, you mean®*

“And sometimes when vou don't have
it You find the gowns are made up with.
out any silk hinnmg  That, of conrse, redinces
their value, but the heavvweight girl («lls
vou they are so hight for summer  Then
with a sort of Japanese wrestling tactios
they get one around you in some way he-
fore a tall mirror and pull it down in the
back just as Warfleld does when he <olls a
coat inthe play, and tell you that all it needs
i a little alteration

“This s just what happenad to me |
will say that the June girl seemed too kind-
hearted for her place, for she gave me a

funny little look, lifted her eyebrows just
a litthe bit like this ©
“And didn't vou understand? That

means twenty-three *
“Twenty-three” And what does twenty-
three mean®”

“Why, ‘Get out quick * Well -you are
wow'™”
“She said ‘Dan’t vou fancy those other

rn\sl.u in black and white? They oost A
e more, but they are quite cheek' |
bought one myself this morning ' *

“'No, thanks," I said.  Then =he sent for
the fitter. He made a few around
—vou know how they do - and said That'll
be 88, Miss MacGrouchy! *

“MacGrouchy!'”

*Yeu: they always have queer names |ike
that  Just the same as vou find ‘Pinkle
Chinn' and ‘Birdie Glue on programmes
Well, 1T 1old them | wanted the gown sent
home the next day, hecause | was going
on a little journey and wanted to wear it
in the cars | tried o convey the im-
pression that | was going to throw it away
when | reached the other end of the trip
You know how one acta when Luying any-
thing cheap.  But | wanted 1o wear it to the

Suburban It came home the day before
the race ”

“Friday -the thirteenth!™ said the i1an
linen gir

“Andd | thought I'd wear it in the after.
noon . just to get the first newness out of it
I was going to dinner in the evening and
had to get some gloves, so | went down-
town for them And here's where (he
r 1y begins

“1 was safely on the way home when it
hegan 10 rain -one of those » n, awful
downpours | was drenched before i could
?I in & doorway or a eal) or a car or any-
thing When | got home this gown was
like this, only much worse, amd, oh, o wet!
It clung to me like a flag around a mast in
A rainstorm. But the worst of it all was |
had changed color My neck and shonlders
and arms were blue  And it woukin't wash
off  Nothing would toych

“The dinner was out of the question,
so | called them up on the telephone. It
was At the Baskinridges, and | got Ned
Baskinridge on the ‘phone and | explained

surprised |

“Are your sins as bad as thar **

+

onee ¢ caught in the w
mphnu:’l..-‘b I said | woukin't
have minded that, but changing color was
another thing
" vou know how men s He sandl
Just put on & heavy veil and come over
anvhow They were pieking winners for
| the Suburba
* You dont understand how bhad it s,
| sl It may b poisonous Al mussing
the dinners and all has given me the hlyes
brem b
e be sudidenly ejaculated something
and | thought he'd had an vlectry .p....-t
I oankex! what was t e matter
If that isn't the straightest kind of a
Hr i b and e began to tell the others
| what had happened wn he told me of
! the horse Blues that was to run at Sheeps

head Bay  He said thers was a tip oat on
| him
“And that's about all.” sard the washed-

| “ALL IT NEEDS 18 A LITTLR ALTERATION ®

"ont girl, wearily, * we all went the next day
and I wore the gown for luck, and four
| veils 1 was very popular going down
They said 1 was & mascot t it was 8o
different coming home
l *Why. Blues was third, * said the tan girl.
“Yeou, bhut we didn't bother with anything
l like that  The tip was too straight, they
waid  Ah, well, it's all over now
I “0Oh, you don't know how to bet'® ex.
| claimed the tan linen girl, triumphantly
“Why, I won on Watercure *
“Watercure?® said the washed-out girl;
he came in next to last *
| said the tan linen girl, “but 1
{ I always bet
|

*why

“Ah, ves
know how to e, vou see
all the way round ©

—

| CHANGING -T"l‘ CRICKET RULES.

‘ Dr. Grace's Suggestion as te Sherter
Innings Made Before, but Impessible.
Loxpox, June 10 - Dr William G Grace,

the famous cricketer, is a very remarkable

man Many vears ago Punch, that sym-
bol of all that is sacred from jest, printed

a (Punchy joke about him, to this effect
“First Curate, devout -How wonderful

is grace - what things it does!

“Second Ditto, worldly ~Yes, ain't
Hundred and fifty an' not out'*

That gives an inkling of how wonderful
and remarkable Grace is. But he is even
more remarkable. After playing cricket
for years he now has come forward with
the proposal that cricket matches hence-
forth shall be limited to a mingle day’s play-
ing' Heretofore the great county matches
have taken two or three days; and every
one who reads about cricket in America
will know that probably two out of every
three matches are draws thers because
they were not finished within the stipu-
lated time, whatever that may have been—
generally one day

he!

l instead of six, but that

never played it suggested 1o
antic Faglishman that it might
to guicken the game by having & sile re-
tire when fve of its men were oul he
Fnglishman said it woukdn't do

“Why not '* anked the American

“Well, it's never hoen done, and it woukd
take & change n (he rules (0 do it vou
know " sakl the Englinl man

But it woukd gucken the game and pre-
vent some of ‘he deaws that oceur, ™ pes
wsiston] the Ane ean

Yo moght do thar " admitied the
Foglishiman Bt it's never beoen done
andd besides, vou know, the captamn can
declare Lis innings eaded any time he likes
you know, as o s

“But s he obliged 1o do =0 If he doesn
is thers any rule to maks him?®

*Well. there's publie opinion

“What does that amount to?*

*Well, it would need a change in the
rules. ”

“Why not change the rules, if the idea

s worth tryving?”
But the wea of changing the eoricket

-

| rules was too much, especially as the sug-

gestion came from an American.  Yet that
American has never yot lwen able 10 see
why his suggestion might not be feasible
A goodd many vears ago a ribald onlooker
at a game explained to another that the
“overs. " when the plavers change ends,
were for the purpose of giving the players
neaded exercise.  Anv one not a cricketer
who has watoched a game will agree with
him.  Thev have changed the rules a little,
by making an over wm:u:"n' five balls
The same American who made the sug-

| geation about shorter innings suggested

also that there might be a rule compellin
a zum t|n run when he had struck a mf

“That would nead a change in the rules,”

. maid his Enelish friend, conclusively

“Hea needn’t run now, need he? Well,
what's 1o prevent a player from blocking
avery ball that ~omea to him and staying
At the bat until the time is up, makingthe

ue & tie?"
“That would be mmll y impossible, *
said John Bull, decidedly
“‘Grant that it were possible ® persisted
the untutored savage, *is thers any rule
to prevent him**
the conclusive

Publie opinion,*
reply
; T::"n Am‘h:k;.n wu;mmd to m:'npld-
ty of even the longest -drawn game of base-
ball, the leisurely ure of a cricket
match is startling the only thing about
it that is It is time for the matoh to he-
min; the players saunter out, there (s some
discussion about the firat men at the bat,
the umpirea take their places, and when
some one to think of it the game
n= TN; all r howlad, ?:drmmn
strikes at it, perhaps oes Not;
mnp; give it a “real hard smack,” but
if he doss not feel like running, he dosan't
have to, and unlesa some flelder m it
on the iy, he stays at the bat. W he
is out there is a d as to his suc-
censor, who nine times out of ten has to
harness himself hefore he can go to the hat
But even when everything is going as
rapidly as a cricket game ever goes, after

five balls the umpire for the side in
the field calls “Over'™ and everybody
changes places axcept the bhatamen

ten men in the fiald move around, mkir:s
the positions necossary to fill in view
the changed positions of the bowlers, and
the game goes on  from the other end
of the field Finally, ten men of the
side at bat are put out, it may take
ten minutes—unless public opinion for-
bida—or it may take two or three days,
depending on the number of da to be
consumed in the game, but at last they
are all out  Then theras is a wait of from
ten minutes to two hours, while the other
side geta ready. It is only fair to say if
the wait ia very long it i= usad for luncheon
In the eounty matches last vear 20
layed, and out of these 122

the specified time, which is two days. That
is more than 3 per cent., and doss not in-
chide abandoned games. [ s little wonder
that various means were miggestad to make
the games decinive in some wav or another;
and it in Iv plain that Britiash conserva-
tism would rather have all the games drawn
than alter the plaving rules. But now
c:m. Dr (In«-"vil::. rlldk.l ton
that games only one day,

that an inn shall be "It e
just what the American suggestad ten
mcﬁ;hﬂthmhommﬂmmlhh-
man Grace is an Englishman: basides,
he has made more than a hundred “cen-
turiem * Five vears ago they gave him
a teatimonial of £1 40 on his completing
the total of 10,000 runs in 100 times at the
bat ~s0 that whatever he says on the sub-
ject of altering the game is likely to have
sOmMS nlgm Lookers-on in Vienna will
hope that his suggestion may be acceptad

A good many vears ago an American

TALKRING STONES,

One Pastime at Whieh 1ty Boys In the
Country Can Amuse Themselves.

Contrary 1o the general belief, city bovs
are often at a losa to know how to amuse
themwe!ves in the country. They do not
understand how to make the most of the
opfortunities at hand. Here are some
hints of use to such lads

Iwre s a particular class of amuse-
ments to which boys are much given,
which are but little understood by the
older people. These are the amusements
which have to do with imagining oneself
something quite different from what one
really s

It is usually & very reckless, blood-thirsty
individual whom boys choose to represent
Perhaps they form themsel ves into a band
of outlaws, possibly the famous orew under
the lead of Robin Hood;, it may chance
that they will turn pirates, and the leading

spirita will be known as Kidd or Morgan;

to prove the eficiency of the band in the
use of their weapons

The method of leaving hy
means of sticks and stonea s quite simple
One afterncon of practios should perfect
any bhov in ita use

The alphabet ia giver in the diagram
accompanying this article. The black line
directly under the nrinted alphabet can
be drawn in dirt or seratched on a boulder
Each of the crosses about this line repre-
aentE A sone

One stone acroma the line, as
shown in the diagram ‘see the first cross
at the loft of the line), represents the jetter
A A stone placed so that ts lower edge
Just_touches the line represents the le'.
ter

A stone placed so that its upper ed
just touches the line represants the »-m?"
A stone placed just above the line, not
touching ', represents the letter D A
stone placed just below the line, not togeh-
ing i, representa the letter F

wo stones placed vertically across the

line represent the letter F Two etanes
placed horizontally across the line repre.
sent the letter P

Two stones placed obliquely aeross the

ABCULFSHL) FLUNORORSTUIWRIS S

-'.AT_.-'_L_T_W";‘:“_
A L3 ad
» E ]
B A LS

or else the bove suddenly become Indians
| with a chief named Sitting Bull or Rain-
in-the-Face
In whatever game of this sort the boys
may adopt a great deal must be imagined
It was largely 10 escape ridiculs, which
every boy dreads, but partly, also, because
they liked the idea of writing in such a
fashion that it could not be read except
by their own fellows, that a crowd of boys
in the upper part of New York State were
led to evoive a form of cipher by means of
which they could leave messages intelligible
only to a few chosen spirits
Unless one was in the secret, these mes-
sages looked like nothing except a few
sticks and stones scattered by the road-
wide, bt 1o those who bhad worked out
the stick-and-stone alphabet the letters
were perfectly intelligible
In playing at being Hobin Hood and his
, which was the chief amusement of
these bovs, this means of writing was of
great assistance in gathering the band,
and in making known to late comera the
commands of their loader
At certain rendezyous detaiis of the plan
for the dav would be Jefi, and in this way
different members of the band could st
any time learn whers their fellows were
to be found and in what they were en-
gaged naking arrows, searching for sea-
soned hickory out of which to fashion new

bows, or, possibly, holding a tournsment

line, slanting upward from left 10 right,
represent the letter K. Two stones placed
obliquely acrose the line, slanting npward
from right to left, ropresent the ‘wtier
Three stones placed with their lower
edges touching the line, represent the letter
Z Two stones with a slight space between
them. 1 wo that their lower edges
Just touch the line, represent the charac-
ter & Thiais usually cont racted in stone-
WEItIen messages (o one stone, A . answer-
ing in place of “and * The context will
always make this abbreviation intelligible
e remaining letters of the al
explain themselves  Considerable  space
must be left hetween words or an  im-
vement on this is to lay & small 1wig
“If you ind that sira
you t strangers are attempin
to read your .|ﬁouﬂpnnn’np’
r forms, as are the stones, bet ween
wo This will hopelessly confuse any
one who is not in the woret . No attention
be to capitalization
When a boy has familiarized himself
with the alphabet, the sticka and stones
in the diagram will be found to read:
'Msktng.umv- at the big :mn..‘
When the messages to & mem-
::'o! the omh-.hund that g'lc fel-
were n some sort of work
which would P them moving about,
as, for instance, searching for new camp-
Ingm.mmﬂn&wtbw
kinds of wood from wh to make hows
and arrows, he would find his companions

th hix know ledge
woods 'where they ware mowl liboty ‘1o
MI what they wanted, and by m‘h.

POURLED THE GOVAERNNANT AND
MWON A PRIITY BRILD.

Rakeed His Salary as Post master ip Bu) ing
stampe Mimeel! and Merried by Pree
tendting te e Mying Tee Mmnart for
Postal Serviee, Veowns Prantier ¢ sunt).

OMaAMA, Neb . June 20 Al Frontier
county s marvelling over the ecoending
wiliness of Uncle Samuel Rasea Uncle
Samuel was the Postmaster al Curtis,
but he was oo smart to be the kind of
Postmaster that vour Unele Sam (the real
thing) needed in his business, s Samuel
junior s out  Also he has had to pay &
fine of 830 for ofending against the Revised
Statutes of the United States, which were
framed to discourage his sort of smartness,

But it is not that particular revelation
of the cuteness of Uncle Samuel that tickles
Frontier county 1t is quite another thing.

Frontier connty has heard how he won
a shrewd bt beautiful bride by sole exer-
cise of the quality for which R'rer Fox is
famous, and as= often as the tale is told
the county holds i's sides in inexpressible
delight. The only person who doss not
appreciate Samuel Hazee and the joke ie
the bride

The snows of many winters have changed
the color of Unele Samuel's hair and it fe
not so thick as it used to be  His chin
whiskers are white, too, and long, and he
is not mo spry as he was once  But his mind
is alert encugh and he loves many of the
joys dear to youth

Seven years ago they made him Poste
master of Curtis and he was a prond man
on the day he took charge of the cancelling
stamp and figured on the salary. It waan's
a big salary only $30 a month-but then
the dignity of a fourth-class postmastership
and the intimate knowledge of the affaire
of the village that went with it were to be
considered.

But by-and-by there came & partial
drought for two or three years. Times
were hard and ahout half of the population
moved to more favored parts.

One day Postmaster Razea received
an official communication from the De-
partment at Washington calling his at-
tention to the fact that there had heen
a oconsiderable falling off in the receipts
of his office and peinting out that the sales
of stampa there hardly warvanted the
maintenance of the office at all,

Uncle Samuel took a freash chew and
sat down to think it over, and presently
out of his wiliness he evolved a plan. The

next day he ordered $200 worth of post
stampe and sent the cash for them wit
the order

When they arrivad he took a trip to
Omaha to replenish his stock of eral
merchandise—for he ran a store in the
same room as the Post Ofice—and paid
for the goods with the stamps,

A few weeks later he repeatad the op-
eration  Then after the lapse of anothee
fortnight he did it again, and kept on,
Six months later he callsd the | e
ment's attention to the rush of postal
ness at Curtis, sent in & memorandum of
the stamp sales and inquired what the
Government was going to do about it

The result was that his office was ad-
vanoed to the third class and his pey was
increased from $30 to 385 a month. Uncle
Samuel promptly took a farm and made a
payment on it, all in two-cent postage
stamps

And just this time when the ald Post«
MASLET' S AIMAF NERs  WAS ;nyln, him so
well he got other things to thiak about.
The little blind god who respects neither
the amart nor the dull drew an sarrow on
Unele Samue! and hit him plurcb where
the damage was serious

Her ‘r;'.dma was '!;illr dl‘l;nvoﬂ She
was 1* retty and «he nol recipro-
cate Uncle pﬂumml'n affection. She told
him she didn’t like old men.

He thought that over a long time, bus
at length out of his smartness hit upon

another plan which was even moye ingen-
jous than the acheme for ralsing the rev-
enue of the Post OfMice. He representad
to Tillie that he was rich, that he was in
the last of consumption, that he
was a bachelor without kith or kin, and
that he loved her and wanted to make
her Lis heir. She said that was real nice
o By dars aer e
~w va after that an urgent

summoned her (o the Post (ﬂ‘\inm
Samuel was in hed and he ssemed in & very
bad way indesd

“1 have only a few more days to live *
he assured her. “Marry me hefors | die

u'mdi :.\ro the farm. What do you think
of Y

Tillie rded the solid acres of the
farm visible from the window

Then she
looked at Uncle Samuel's hectic flush and
sunken eyes  He was an actor in his very
young davs and knows how to use grease
paints. Uncle Samuel coughed a grave-

rd cough, and her heart softenad to him,

e gaspad that he had already paid a half
on the farm, and she felt that she almoss
loved him  She said “All nght *

But when he urged that the marriage
should take place that night she demurred,
His pulse still seemed strong. Hasty mar-

rh“r- were in bad taste, anyway. She
said she would wait a week and .
Uncle Samuel thought & good more

that night how to get the nuptials cele.
brated at once. Women are uncertain,
and when vou think you have 'em
sometimes make a mistake. The of
his thinking was that he made a little rub-
ber bag from a toy bhalloon and filled i
with heet jujce

The next day he sent word to Tillie that
he was dving, and she had better come at
once and bring a minister . When he heard
their footsteps approaching he put the

in his mouth, bit off one corner of is
and began to -'nuﬁh convulsively.

Tillie, seeing the beet juice, became
alarmed  She had heard of he
preceding death in consumption cases.
summoned a neighbor to hold Uncle Samuel
in a sitting posture, and soon she and the
Postmaster were married hard and fast,
The beet juice held out admirably

The next day Uncle Samuel was behind
the counter in his store showing his bride
how to distribute the mail  But they didn's
live together long Four days later the
bride vanished

While Uncle Sarmuel had been courtin
the postal authorities in Washington
been investigating Somehow the stam
sales at Curtis were out of proportion wit
the stamp cancellations A Post Office
i‘r:;rn‘\or had been sent 1o find out about is

had made discoverios

Just when he was happiest the blow fell,
The Revieed Statutes make it an offence for
Postmasters 10 use postage stamps as
money and under that provision Post master

was indicted and arrested

Then the whole story of his smartness
came out and the Liride couldn’t stand it,
She fled and Uncle Samue! =1 abougt geiting
a it‘twmnm hwer

O | guilty 1o 1he offence
the postal laws and the court ..,:ﬁm
consideration his smariness and advanced
years, and inflicted the lowest penalty.
Laat Friday he was fined 850, paid it and was

But he s no longer Postruaster and the

| opinion of Fronti r county, as it

Il its sides over the story, is that such

A very smart man as Uncle Samuel was

lost in the Postal Servier and ough' 1o ve
swappin’ horses

Ralireading Through Hlamies.
From the Tacomo Ledger
Hot Srrixos, Wash, Juse 20 <For Y
distance of seven miles, the Green River

Valley s a sea of fames The easte
bound ssenger el reached  Canton,
nine mi below here ai 530 o'clock thie

evening, but »o flerce was the fire direotd
in front that the conductor dared not r
the run through it for several hours. It
was nearly 8 o'clock before the signal was
IVen to procesd, and then commenosd

riling race for several miles. It
o ':to passengers that (hey -vn‘
th A secthing furnace  All

fam "the 17ain crew Drovected
Salven o8 best they spuid " Provected thamm




